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THE MAD READER! 
MAD STRIKES BACK! 
INSIDE MAD! 
and now... AT LAST... 


UTTERLY MAD 


Yes, MAD—the magazine that brought you SUPER- 
DUPERMAN! PRINCE VIOLENT! and MICKEY RODENT! 
—is back again with this fourth and absolutely final 
(until next time) collection, UTTERLY MAD! 


Filled with radioactive ideas and dangerous as a 
three-week-old liverwurst sandwich, UTTERLY MAD 
presents startling new facts about MELVIN OF THE 
APES! FRANK N. STEIN! LITTLE ORPHAN MELVIN! and 
other beloved characters. 


Need we say more? 


Yes, to those making their first contact with MAD we 
would like to add that UTTERLY MAD-—like its distin- 
guished predecessors—is a book that will change your 
life by giving you a new outlook and bringing you 
greater confidence but mainly by leaving you just a 
little soft in the squash. 
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HO HUM! ME, MELVIN OF APES, 

TIRED DIS NONSENSE! I TINK 

I GO HOME TO JANE! I TINK 

I GIVE WAR CRY OF KING OF 
FES... 








CLEARUM DECK, 
MELY! ME. 





Boy! HOW MANY 
TIMES ME TELL 
YOu TO USE HANDS 
WHEN SWING FROM 
INE! SHOW-OFF! 


HO! AT LAST AFTER MUCH SWINGING: 
SWIFTLY O'ER AERIAL SKYWAY IN TREE- 
TOPS, ME COME IN SIGHT OF JUNGLE 
HOUSE WHERE JANE WAITS! 





COON MELVIN! JANE AFRAID! x 
HEAR TANTOR THE ELEPHANT TALKING 
WITH NGAMBO THE LION! TANTOR 





MELVIN! WHEN OOKABALLAKONGA 
GO ON WARPATH... THEY TAKE 
HEADS AND SHRINKUM / 
MELVIN! GAY OCKABALLAKONGA 
WON'T GO ON WARPATH / 

PLEASE SAY... 


WHAT FOR 
SUPPER TE 
mmm! CHOPPED 
JAMBO LEAVES 
AN HOMINY 


IS WARDRUM OF UGH; JANE! YOU GOT FIRE 
COKABALLAKONGA ! Gi STICK OF MANY THUNOERS! 
DIS SERIOUS! rf i ie MELVIN NO LIKE FIRESTICK / 
BAD WHITE MAN INVENTION 


MELVIN BREAK J 





PF COME, JANE! 
ME GO PICK UP 


SPOOR OF OOKABALLA- 


KONGA! ME TELL ‘EM 
TO CUT DAT NOISE OUT! 


— 


? HO JANE! ME PICK UP 
if SPOOR OF TRAIL! MAN 
Ff SCENT GROWING STRONGER! 








HA... COKABALLAKONGA ! HAH JME KNOW HOW YOu HEY / BUT YOU NO SHRINKUM 
PUT 'EM UP! ME HEAR GOT STRANGE MYSTERIOUS MY HEAD! COME ON! PUT 
HOW YOU SHRINK HEADS! } , FORMULA TO SHRINK ‘EM! yl KEM UP... PUT ‘EM UPS 
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ME KNOCK 
L 
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HAH! ME KNOCK OUT ALL 
HIM OUT, DEN GIVE YICTORY 


CRY OF N'GANDI, BIG BULL APE 
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DIS ONE PUNK. 





(MELVING DE 
OCOKABALLAKONGA S 
ARE TAKING US AWAY 
TO SHRINK HEADS! 


WHERE Dat o1’ Ya 


50 CAUBER FIRE 


STICK? YOU SURE pega 


L Bust iT? 


+ 





YES/ JUST LET M 

GIVE ONE LYL OL 

OF BULL-APE, N’ 
IN TROUBLE ! 


ELVIN 
“CRY 
OKI 


AD) 


¢ ATs 
Me MELVIN SEP MELVIN 
1S IN <> 1S IN 

‘ @ TRousil 
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| 4 SURRENDER! 
WE 
Q 

2 


ENDER! e 
S Zyy * 
“*— > WAS FORGIVE US! WE GIVE 
ce 2 . f YOU GIFTS AND ALL 
of 3A y LY, ~~ KINDS BRIBES! 


SM 
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Wwe 
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OEN WE GIVE YOU COUPLA 


FIRST WE HAVE BIG FEAST! hy, DEN WE GIVE YOU GIFTS! 
EXTRA WIVES! DIS ONE HERE... 


FRIED WART-HOG WARTS AND BI | VOODOO DOLL YOU CAN 
LITTLE LEFT-OVER HAUNCH NH | STICK PINS IN/ KEEP YOU (al | SHE KISS YOU... MOBOY/ YOU 
OF EXPLORER WE HAD IN Pega MATE IN LINE! A STAY «KISSED! 





NOW FOR MAIN GIFT OF EVENING! 
Rey VERY FINE GIFT MADE By SECRET 
OL! COKABALLAKONGA FormuLA!| BS 


MAKE GOOD TELEVISION SET 
DECORATION / 





AH COM‘ON MELV/ ME GOOD! ME 
SWING ON VINE WIT’ TWO HANDS 
NOW! TAKE BOY BACK TO TREE 
HOUSE, WILLYA? HUH? 
WILLYA? HUH? HUH? WILLYA? 





ww 








Literature Dept.: Before we launch into our story, we’d 
like to note that in undertaking this feature, MAD faced 
the problem that IF we duplicated a typical modern novel 
in this comic book . . . we’d be run out of town on a rail! 
++. So, in the interests of good taste, us Editors have em- 
ployed the censorship stamp that we picture here! .. . 
Wherever you see this stamp, you will know that we of 
MAD have canceled portions of pictures we have deemed 
immoral, indecent and mainly bad for business! 


—the editors + ‘Mad! 








Okreme@l! 
EVERY TIME I 
TRY TO GET A GOOD 
NIGHT'S SLEEP, MY 
WIFE PULLS THE 
COVERS OFFA ME! 
. 


oo 


LITERATURE DEPT, : WE HAVE ALWAYS WANTED TO 
COMPARE A BOOK AND THE MOVIE THEY MADE FROM IT! 
THE FIRST PART OF THIS FEATURE WILL BE ATYPICAL 
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GEE wHiLuKers/! 
EVERY TIME LE 
TRY TO GET A GOOD 
NIGHT'S SLEEP. MY 

WIFE PULLS THE eee 
COVERS OFFA ME! Jae 


OCK BECOMES A BEST SELLER, 
AKES A CELLULOID VERSION /:~ 
TURE THEN; WILL BE TH 





.. FIRST, THE BOOK VERSION... 


ws. WELL... GUESS Y...LOOK AT HER SNORING THERE! | |... THE DEEF, «IT STARTS WITH THE SYSTEM OF 
TLL GET UP AND... WHY DO I HATE HER? WHAT INTELLECTUAL, THINGS...NOT THE SOCIAL OR 
15 THE DEEP, INTELLECTUAL, HIGHLY POLITICAL SYSTEM, BUT THE SOLAR, 
Gin # Le HIGHLY COMPLEX AND SUBTLE COMPLEX SYSTEM... THE REASON BEING 
BREAKFAST! REASON THAT I HATE HER AND SUBTLE PHILOSOPHICAL IN NATURE!... 
FOR? ; REASON IS WHEN A MAN'S ENVIRONMENT 
AES - OBVIOUSLY | COMES UP AGAINST HEREDITY... 
: Bs THIS... YOU JUST DON'T HAVE A CHANCE! 
y | THE AGGRESSION, FED BY 
FRUSTRATIONS, BUILDS &4 AND 
UP AND YP, FIRST THING YOU 
KNOW... YOU'VE GOT A 


PERSECUTION COMPLEX! AND. 
THEN COMES THE HATE... AND 
THEN COMES THE NOW AND 
.\THE NEVER NOW AND THE 
EVER NEVER NOW... AND 
ON TOP OF THAT... L 
HATE SNORING! 
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ELLEN, BY 
DECIDED TO COMING INTO 
GET UP! 


2, A KITCHEN IN 
THAT KIND 
OF OUTFITS 
VV 


-«» WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN WHAT OO 
I MEAN BY , 

THIS OUTFIT & I 
JUST FINISHED 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN WHAT 
00 £ MEAN WHAT 00 
YOU MEAN... WHAT 
KIND OF OUTFIT 1S 

THAT WHERE YOU 
COME IN STARK 


17'S PERFECTLY. 

LOGICAL! I CAME 
IM STARK NAKED 
‘CAUSE I CION'T 
HAVE MY ORESS 
WHICH Z LEFT HERE 
° IN Kis glottal lo! 
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Oy MOntt Kom~aXK VY .. ET KNOW! ROSIE 15 7... A STRONG, « AND HERE SHE STANDS... 
ZORKAO—*% I'll GO SEE YOUNG...FRESH! ~ LITHE, GRACEFUL HER BEAUTY... 

W~ Th 7s Won. MY GIRL- on BODY... SLEEK r 
WHY DID 1 EVER FRIEND ROSIE AND TANNED! ELBOW... OF A SHELL-LIKE JK 
MARRY HER! 4 AT HER SIMPLE HER... HER. «+. SLENDER, y 


DELICATE WRISTS 
AND ANKLES... J 


£AR... AND MAINLY... 














ROSIE! Ode Hm # Gs xxm / WHEN I SEE YOUR 
RUBY LIPS LEANING HUNGRILY TOWARDS ME, I GET A 
YEARNING, ACHING, STOMACH TWISTING, ACHING, 
YEARNING, PAINING, ACHING, AND L LEAN MY. 

LIPS FORWARD FORME WANT...I ViANT... I WAN: 
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MY DARLING...NOW THAT OUR LIPS HAVE MET IN 


O.K., ROSIE... LET 
WILD EMBRACE... NOW THAT YOUR HAIR IS 


THE SUCKER GO)... 
DELIGHTFULLY TOUSELED... YOUR LIPS DELIGHTFULL: I'VE GOT THE 
SHMEARED... MY EMOTIONS ARE CONDENSED PICTURE! 
INTO A WORD... WHICH IS £ 








(Purr)... (PUFF)... ee 


‘SPOONS... (PUFF)... 
A KNIFE! 
I 





te 


ze 


... BLOOD (PANT)... THE CEILING CPANT).., THE WALLS 
CPANT)... THE FLOOR CPANT)... MY_SUITCPANT)... 





IMA KILLER/.. LVE GOT Jigme 
TO GET OUT OF HERE! 
«+ BUT WHERE TOZ 


«+. THE VOICE OF MY CON- 


THAT'S WHAT THAT VOICE IS 

TELLING ME... REMINDING ME 1M 

HUNGRY...TO GO BACK AND 

THE REST OF THAT BREAD AND 

CHEESE L STARTED FOR 
BREAKFAST 
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ELLEN! YOU'VE GOT THE TABLE SET FOR ME! WHILE 
ZL RAN OUT ON YOU... YOU HAVE STAYED FAITHFUL 


TRUE COMPANION AND STAYED FAITHFUL TO ME/ 
600D 006, ELLEN! ...GOCOD DOG... CAN YOU 
FORGIVE ME 


HAHOS OFF 
THAT TABLE! WHEN 
DID YOU GET BACK2 
I THOUGHT You 
LEFT FOR GOOD! 





THAT TABLE'S SET 
FOR MY TWIN SISTER 
HERE WHO'S COMIN‘ 
TO LIVE WITH US 
FOREVER! 


AND NOW, THE SITUATION |S 
IS MORE MISERABLY... 
HOPELESSLY MISERABLE 

THAN BEFORE/... WHAT, 

THEN, (5 THE SOLUTION TO 
THIS MISERABLE STORY? THE 
SOLUTION IS QUITE SIMPLE/... END 

IT/... THIS MISERABLE HOPELESSLY 

HOPELESS SITUATION !S JUST 
PERFECT FOR A BOOK 

. ENDING... 
v 


.. NOW, THE MOVIE VERSION... 


..,WELL...I GUESS Y...LOOK AT HER SNORING THERE! | | ... THE DEEP, 
ILL GET UP AND ...WHY DO I HATE HER? WHAT INTELLECTUAL, 
GET MY (S THE DEEP, INTELLECTUAL, 4 | HIGHLY 
HIGHLY COMPLEX AND SUBTLE Vesa | COMPLEX 
REASON ATE HER, S| | AND SUBTLE 
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HAH! You V .., WHAT OO 


DARNED THING! YOU MEAN, 
YOU FINALLY ELLEN, BY 
DECIDED TO , COMING INTO 
LA A KITCHEN IN 
THAT KIND 
OF OuTEIT! 


WHAT. 00 you 
MEAN WHAT 00 
EI MEAN BY 
THIS OUTFIT! EL 
JUST FINISHED 
TAKING MY 
SHOWER! 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN WHAT ) IT’S PERFECTLY 
080 I MEAN WHAT OO LOGICAL/ EZ CAN'T 
INORESSED 


YOU MEAN... WHAT. 
KINO OF OUTFIT 1S THAT | It A MOVIE SOI 


WHERE YOU COME.ININ ] HAD TO TAKE MY 
Aa FRAG WET 


98. 





DASH- BLAST THE 


BLANKETY HECK! 
WHY DID I EVER 


Vz Know! 
TLL GO SEE 
MY GIRL- 
FRIEND ROSIE 
AT HER SIMPLE 

LITLE 


YOUNG... FRESH! LITHE, GRACEFUL 
WHEN I AM BODY... SLEEK 


DELICATE WRISTS 


+s. THAT'S. 
ME IM 
TALKING 
ABOUT, YOU 
UNDERSTAND! 


= | 
- ROSIE'S 

ALL RIGHT 

700, NA 
PINCH ! 
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ROSIE! GOSH DARNIT! WHEN I SEE YOUR RUBY LIPS 

LEANING HUNGRILY TOWARDS ME, I GET A YEARNING, 

ACHING, STOMACH TWISTING, ACHING, YEARNING 

PAINING, ACHING, AND I LEAN MY ANT Oe 
N77... 





MY DARLING...NOW THAT OUR LIPS HAVE MET IN QI | 0.k.,ROSIE...LET 
WILD EMBRACE... NOW THAT YOUR HAIR IS DELIGHT- BM | THE SUCKER Gol. 


FULLY UNTOUSLED... YOUR LIPS DELIGHTFULLY L'VE GOT THE 
UNSHMEARED... MY EMOTIONS ARE CONDENSED PICTURE ! 
INTO A WORD... WHICH | 


NATURAL- BORN 
RUBY-LIPS AND 
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° FF)... (PUFF)... TIRED... 
yf WHUTSIS... KITCHEN 





--CAN'T SHOOT WOMEN IN 
MONIES! ...GOTTA DO SOME- 
THING LESS OBJECTIONABLE 
+. THROW YOU 
DOWN A STAIRWAY IN A 1 
? £ WHEELCHAIR OR SOMP'N. 
YQ 


ss BLOOD (PANT) ... THE CEILING (PANT)... THE WALLS 
CPANT)... THE FLOOR CPANT)... MY SUIT CPANT).... 
MY COAT (TIE) 


THAT'S THESE 
HOLLYWOOP MOVIES... 

NO BLOOD’... AH...M 
CONSCIENCE... 
CRIME DOESN'T PAY 
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IM A KILLER’... IVE GOT TO 


GET OUT OF HERE. 
WHERE To! 





. BUT 


Filed VOICE OF MY 
Far eee, 
« esa ain ries 


THAT'S WHAT HA Nore “1s 
TELLING ME... THAT C1 
CORSET. PAY. THAT WASTE 
WASTE AN A STITCH 
“MW Mime SAVES MINE... 
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ELLEN! YOU'VE GOT THE TABLE SET FOR ME! WHILE I 
RAN OUT ON YOU... YOU HAVE STAYED FAITHFUL 


TO ME/... WHILE I WAS READY TO THROW AWAY 


EVERYTHING FOR A PRETTY FACE... YOU WERE 
THE TRUE. COMPANION AND STAYED FAITHFUL TO 
ME ... CAN YOU FORGIVE ME, ELLEN... 
IM THE 
ONE TO BE FOR- 
GIVEN /..'VE CHANGED! 
THAT WET BATHROBE 
NAY was cetrine cio so. 
\\ IVE CHANGED! TILL BE 
hs ‘A GOOD WIFE FROM 
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..- TLL GIVE MYSELF UP 
TO THE POUCE, ELLEN! 

OH ELLEN... IAM SO 
CHOKED UP WITH EMOTION... 
SO CHOKED UP I WANT, 
TO.u.T0...1O... GANCE ! 


GO FROM GREASE 
TO SHINE... 


OARLING!... I'LL WAIT FOR 
YOu! 10 YEARS ISN'T SO 
LONG!... LISTEN TO THAT 
BACKGROUND Music! 

OH DARLING, I'M 
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LOOK, BIG JOHN! IT'S _) AND LOOK, 


NOTTINGHAM WITH A 
POSSE OF MERCHANTS! 


w 





CMON, SPARKIE/ LET'S GO INTO \ix? Oe t E 

OUR MINSTREL ROUTINE! MAYBE BC bee on CrLIce 
WE CAN GET SOME FLOP- ; PENCE 
HOUSE MONEY! = ! 
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TWO CENTS! ALL WHO VOLUNTEER. 
TO DIVIDE THESE CENTS FAIR AND 
SQUARE... STAND uP! 


ONLY TWO 
CENTS! NOT 

A THRUPENCE 

OR A FUPPENCE? 
NYAAH / 

STICKY 

FINGERS! 


+ DIVIDE TWO 
CENTS! LEMME 
SEE... TWO INTO 
TWO... CARRY. 


HE TAKES FROM THE ) MULTIPLY 


WE ARE POOR! 
WHAT A DEAL! 





EROSS' THIS LOG OVER 
THE STREAM! 


<= 


= : 
” LET'S €0 FIND ROBIN HOOD! YE EC Wo, YON ALN TOO 
LET'S RAT ON THAT POSSE! J ed 
C/MON, BIG JOHN! LET'S tI o\\h ¢: 


> 
Saat 
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v7 
HOW COME YOU CROSS CROSS YON LOG. HO, HOW MY BLOOD BOILS AT THIS 
YON LOG FIRST! Wi FIRST AN” YOUN _YAME RASH VARLET/Z SEE RED 
HERE FIRST SO 7 YN YAM. YONNA YE WOT Pi ¥ 
CROSS YON LOG FIRST! 
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CUOGELS, SUH, AT TEN 
PACES! GO TO IT, SPARKI 
OL! MAN! AND MAY 
BEST VARLET WIN! 


JUST LEMME STEP OUT ON 
+. HEH HEH... 
SHAKY, THIS LOG! 


THIS 


LOG 
KIND OF 





OOP 
OOP, 
OOP! \ 








HA! Go0R 
SHOT, OLD 


mans NEATLY 
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GENTLEMEN ! ALLOW AND THESE ARE MY 
ME TO INTRODUCE MERRY MEN! ALAN 
MYSELF / I AM ADAILE... FRIAR TUCK... 
ROBIN HOOD! > 


Ne a7 TSS 


i 
es 


ES 
A 
cman 


is 
ES 
Me 
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\ 
By U8, a 
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§ wv. 
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HA! ROBIN HOOD'S MERRY MEN METHINKS THE BATTLE 
HAVE GONE TO ROB FROM THE WAGES HOT AND HEAVY! 
RICH AND GIVE TO THE POOR/ WHAT DO YOU THINKS, 
LET US POOR SIT HERE AND 

WATCH THE BATTLE! 








METHINKS IT IS ALMOST \ METHINKS 
TIME FOR US TO JOIN I'M 
THE BATTLE SINCE 

METHINKS IT'S 

ALMOST OVER! 
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HEY, YOU MERRY MEN! YOU 
SUPPOSED TO ROB FROM 
RICH AND GIVE TO POOR! ARE? ALL 
PLEASE GIVE TO US POOR! 4 WE GOT IS 
PLEASE HELP US WORK Two 
OUR WAY THROUGH COLLEGE! cents / 
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SKY OVERHEAD... AND 
ON OUR, 







wie 





Nia (anal! 


kee ed 











GO YE AWAY FROM THE DAYS OF YORE! 6O YE AWAY 
FROM MERRY ENGLAND! GO YE AWAY FROM 7E DAYS 
WHEN YE MINSTRELS SANG IN YE FORESTS: 


Eee ane A 


YE MINSTRELS NO LONGER HAVE A SONG... AND YE 
SKY IS NO LONGER BLUE/ AN’ YE MORAL TO YE STORY 
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«.. WHAT A RIOT THEY ARE! THEY’RE 
THE FASTEST OF FRIENDS... INSEFAR- a ¥ 
ABLE COMPANIONS... AND YET OH G.I. SHMOE... GALUSHA <4 
THEY STILL ALWAYS HAVE THESE IGGY SHMOE/ YOU HAVE =F 
SILLY LITTLE GRUDGE FIGHTS! FOUGHT FOR ME AND WON! 
OH my! MY LOVE FOR YOU CAN 

ONLY BE EXPRESSED. 

IN THESE FEW x 

WORDS WHICH 





6.1, SHOE! G.I. SHANE !41STEN / CANNON-FIRE 

UP FRONT!.., SOUNDS OF BATTLES... AND YOU KNOW 

THAT WHENEVER WE HEAR SOUNOS OF BATTLE, 

WE OROP EVERYTHING AND RUN TO THE ¢ 
SOUNDS OF THE BATTLE! 





SOUNDS OF BATTLE! OH, AH! WE PROP 
JOY! THERE'S NOTHING / EVERYTHING FOR A 
LIKE A GOOD BATTLE GREAT Ot' BL000Y 
CSHIEJ...TO OIE ANDO BATILE! 
LEAVE EVERYTHING CSAIE) 

jOOD Ot’ 


LOOK! IT'S AN ENEMY X ...ITS NOT AS BAD AST 





6.1. SHMOE! EVERY 
TIME I SEE YOU, 
YOU FIGHT WITH 

THE CLUBBED 
RIFLE! DON'T YOU 
THINK IT WOULD 

BE MORE APVAN- 
TAGEOUS TO USE 
FIRE POWER OF 
THIS MACHINE-GUNZ 


... WHEN L BASH ‘EM 
WITH THE TOMMY: 
GUN BUTT! 


FEED-ACTION 
CLIP WOULD 
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WE'VE DESTROYED ~ ...caw-Heap! Y \ DON'T! 
THE ENEMY COWN TO HithiM WiTTA MINUTE, ere pee wy 


THE LAST MAN...AND GUN-BUTT/ 
NOW WE DESTROY 





SNEAK ATTACKS ‘ WE CANNOT DESTROY THE SV... caw-tieaD! 


4) ...T% ENEMY DOWN TO THE LAST MAN HITME WITTA 
DRINK LEADEN DEATH: MAINLY BECAUSE THE LAST g GUN- BUTT! 


MAN (5 THE LAST WOMANS Yay 
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O.k., BABY! YOU'RE gLL MINE! Z 
GAVE YOU ACHANC.: TO HITME 
WITTA GUN-BUTT... BUT NATURALLY, 
YOU HAVE IMMEDIATELY FALLEN 
IN LOVE WITH ME SINCE IT AM 
BIG HERO OF THIS STORY/ 


YOU WANT TO SPEAK/...NO 
DOUBT YOU WANT TO SAY YOU 
ARE TIRED OF ENEMY WAY OF 
LIFE... YOU WANT TO WEAR LIP- 
YOU WANT TO SHOP IN 
f.., YOU WANT TO 


UMPIRES/,..GO AHEAD, BABY/... 
WHAT IS IT YOU WISH TO 
TELL MEZ 


OL 





OH BABY... THE WAY YOU ASK FOR CHEWING GUM... 


I GET A PRICKLING SENSATION UP AND DOWN 
MY SPINE! 


DON'T TAKE MIS GUM, 
BABY! I'VE GOT INDIAN 
By GUM WITH FREE PICTURE 
TICKETS IN EACH 
PACKAGE! 


GOOD WORK, COMRADE ! BY CAUSING THEM TO FIGHT 
EACH OTHER, G.1.SHMOE HAS FIVE BULLETS IN HIS 
SPINE AND FOUR BULLETS THROUGH HIS HEART! SGT. 
SQUIRT HAS SEVEN BULLETS IN HIS HEAD AND A 
BAYONET THROUGH THE GUT! I THINK THEY ARE 
SUFFICIENTLY WEAKENED FOR CAPTURE! 
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HERE, O' COMRADE COMMANDER, ARE THE 
AMERIKANNER SHVEINHUNT WHO HAVE BEEN CAUSING 
SO MUCH TROUBLE!... WE FINALLY CAPTURED THEM 
BY PROVOKING THEM TO FIGHT OVER A WOMAN ! 


THAT'S A 
FILTHY LIE WE 
NEVER FIGHT 
OVER WOMEN! 


VERY GOOD, COMRADE LIEUTENANT / 
WITH G.I, SHMOE AND SGT. SQUIRT 
CAPTURED, ‘NOTHING STANDS 
BETWEEN US AND WORLD CONQUEST/ 





AND NOW WE TORTURE YOU FOR 
INFORMATION / WE SHALL THRUST 
SHARP BURNING BAMBOO. 
SLIVERS UNDER YOUR FINGER 


NAILS! WILL YOU TELL ME WHAT 
I WANT TO KNOW? 


TORTURES THAN THIS!... WE WILL 
PUT YOU ON PERMANENT 
KP 2 NOW WILL YOu TELL 

“ME WHAT I WANT TO KNOW? 


WHAT I WANT 
TO KNOW IS, 





VERY WELL, AMERICANS! Y LOOK, 6.1. SHMOE! A 
IF YOU WILL NOT TELL NICE QUIET CELL! WELL... 
AT LEAST WE'LL HAVE 
PEACE AND QUIET WITH- 
OUT ANY WOMEN AROUND 
TO FIGHT OVER / 


+ BUT I... THE OTHER 
AGENT OF THE LINITED 
NATIONS... AM A 


ve 





SH/...QUIETS,., LISTEN TOME! THERE 
iS NOT MUCH TIME! Z HAVE INFORMA- 
TION THAT I MUST GET OUT OF HERE / 
ONE OF US MAY STILL ESCAPE AND SO 
YOU MUST LISTEN CAREFULLY TO WHAT 
I HAVE TO SAY TO YOU! 


IF WE ARE OVERHEARD... WE 

NOTHING...NOBODY MUST 
HEAR WHAT I HAVE TO SAY TO YOU! IF 
NECESSARY... WE MUST TAKE DRASTIC 
STEPS TO DESTROY ANYBODY WHO MIGHT 
OVERHEAR WHAT IL HAVE TO SAY TO you! 
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«=. WHAT I HAVE TO'SAY TO YOU EYERY LIVING ANIMAL THING WE 
iS $O IMPORTANT... WE MUST DE- THAT MIGHT 
STROY ANY LIVING THING, THA what I HAVE TO 


Ni 
MIGHT OVERHEAR WHAT I HAV SAY TO YO! 
you! 





O.K., SGT, SQUIRT! I'VE GOT INFORMATION THAT'LL HOW COME WE KEEP 
FIRING AT YOU 


CHANGE THE WHOLE COURSE OF THIS WAR/ WE'VE 

GOTTA GET OUTTA HERE! FORTUNATELY, THEY HAVE AMERICANS AND WE 

MERELY HALF A DIVISION ARMED ONLY WITH LIGHT. NEVER HIT! 
WEAPONS TO GUARD US! 





TOWN NOW THAT I'VE GOT MY 
FAVORITE WEAPON... A 
RILE-BUTTS 


YAAAHOO! watch ME GO TO 


THING. 


YAHOO! 1 BROKE RIFLE- BUTT 

TO SPLINTERS SO NOW T'LL 

HAVE TO USE THE NEXT BEST 
Ach 


GAR-BUTT! yy 


100!... WORE OUT THE 





ae 


+. HEY, SGT. SQUIRT! 


DIDJEVER MASH 
MORE ENEMY FLIES ON A - 
SOLDIER TO GIVE 

THE BUTT TO! 


6.1. SHMOE!G.I.SHMOE! YOU ARE KILLING AN 


ENEMY WITH A CANNON! ZL THOUGHT YOU 
ONLY USED YOUR FISTS! I THOUGHT YOU 
ONLY USED YOUR GUN-6UTTS 


Y ATING CIRCUMSTACE: 
A IM NOT PROUD! 





“ 


IT'S AW ENEMY AD- 
VANCE... A HUGE 
BANZAI CHARGE 
RUNNING TOWARDS 
US ANO THE WHOLE 
UNITED NATIONS ARMY !, 


t CALL OUT 


THE MPS! 


wlT'S AN ENEMY 
SURRENDER !...A HUGE 


RUNNING AWAY FROM 
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G.I. SHMOE! YOU AND SET, SQUIRT 
HAVE SINGLE HANDEDLY TAKEN OVER 
THE ENEMY ARMY! I'LL SEE YOU 
BOTH GET A WEEK-END PASS FOR 
THIS!... AND NOW IF YOU WILL LEAVE 
THE ROOM AND ALLOW ME TO: 
QUESTION THE ENEMY COMMANDER... 


4 


NO!T QUESTION _) ONE MOMENT 
THE COM: PLEASE: ITIS 
MANDER/ NOT FOR YOUSE 
ye my 


v7 aS 
Ay, oe ; 
anise i a 


wFOR IF YOU LOOK OUT THE WINDOW, 
YOU WILL SEE THAT MY ARMY 
HAS TAKEN OVER YOUR ARMY, 
BY SUBVERSION... YOU SEE... 
MY WHOLE ARMY OF MEN LS 
ACTUALLY AN ARMY OF.. 








HA HA G.I, SHMOE,,. SET. SQUIRT! YOU THOUGHT YOU 
HAD ME AND MY ARMY PRISONER... AND NOW 
you BOTH FIND YOU ARE MY PRISONER/,.. TELL 
ME... AS YOU STAND GAPING FOOLISHLY AT ONE 
ANOTHER, HERE ALONE WITH ME... WHAT 
YOUR REACTION? 
: 5 
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... LISTEN O' COMRADE COMMANDER, 
ss. WE FIGURED YOU'D TRY A 
TRICK LIKE THIS KNOWING FULL 
WELL OUR CLEAN LIVING WOULD 
NOT ALLOW US TO FIGHT. 





s+, 50. WE PREPARED IN ADVANCE! 

WE SENT A MESSAGE TO CENTRAL 

HEADQUARTERS TO CALL SOLDIERS 

TO FIGHT YOUR WOMEN... WE 

SENT A MESSAGE TO CALL 
OUT THE... 2 


£3 


(age 
“% you 
i ail HAI 
2 Sale 


joa 
RUINED 
If DOf 

x 


+8 





G.I, SHMOE AND SGT. SQUIRT.., YOU HAVE SAVED THE 


U.N. ARMY FROM TOTAL DESTRUCTION AND SAVED THE 
WORLD! I, AS GENERAL OF THE WACS FEEL 


BRAVERY AND YOUR UNSWERVING LOYALTY TO WHAT 
you te WOULD MAKE YOU THE MOST 








BUMBLE! YOU GODT A WAY OF FUMBLING INTO 
MY LABORATORY, CHUST WHEN I AM IN 
DER MIDST OF MY MOST DELICATE EXPERI- 
MENTS THAT TAKE OER GREATEST 
CONCENTRATION UND ATTENTIONS 











HOW CAN I POSSIBLY OO DIS HERE 2 
CALCULATION DOT TAKES ONLY DER MOST 
DELICATE OPERATIONS UND DER MOST CARE- 
FUL MACHINERY WIT DER TINY LIDDLE 
NEEDLES UND WHEELS UND I GOTTAPICK 
OP DER TEENCHY FILLAMENTS MIT 

DER TWEEZERS... 


PHEW! DOT'S A TOUGH CHOB 20, BUMBLE! DID 

KNOCKING ON DER RADIATOR! YOU GET DER 

NOW MAYBE DOT FERSHLUGGINER TINGS I SENT 

LANPLORD SENDS UP p~. YOU OUDT FORZ 
SOME HEAT! ~ 








DID YOU GET DER CORPSES FROM DER GRAVEYARD, 

DER HUMAN HEARTS FROM DER MORGUE, DER 

LUNGS FROM DER HOSPITAL, DER RINSO UND 

DER_HALAVAH UND DER 3¢ SOUP-GREENS 
FROM DER A.UND P.F 


GUTE!...GUTE GUTE! 


UND DESE CORPSES! DID 


YOU MAKE SURE DEY 


7 
WAS NICE UNDP FRESH? J 
‘ WH, 


AHN 


‘7A, 8053! JA, BOSS!" ALL 
phy hi bp a 
SS! TT 
DER JA, BOSS; HEY 
WiLL YOuUZ 


DAS IST BETTER! 


++ DID YOU BRING ME 
DER CHANGE? »——~[< 


SCHVIENHUNT! 
You FORGOT DER 
DEPOSIT OW DER 
EMPTY BOTTLES 


FROM DER 
BLOOD PLAZMAL 





+. NOW! J 
I WANT 
you_To 
HELP ME 
MIDT_ DER 
EXPERIMENTS! 
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UND WOW...VE OPERATE! VE GOT 
TO MAKE EFFRYTING VERY SANITARY.’ 


But BOSS! DAT'S 
WHERE IL DUG UP DA 
BODIES FROM...THE SANITARY!) 


: DUMPKOFF/DAS 
IST SEMETARY, < 
NOT SANITARY! } 


SANITARY |S 
THE FIRST NAME OF 
THAT GUY WHO. COMES, 
ON CHRISTMAS / 
ws SANITARY 
CLAUSE! 


UND NOW DOT VE GOT DER HANDS 
CLEANED... DER FACE WASHED... 
DER STOCKINGS CHANGED...DER. 
SHOES ON, ANDO DER NOSE 
BLOWED...WE GO... INTO DER 
OPERATING ROOM WHERE 
WE HAVE... DER 


MACHINE / 


All MY LE ZL HAVE BEEN 
WORKING TO CREATE LIFE... TO 
TAKE DIFFERENT PORTIONS OF 
PEAQ BODIES... PUT THEM ALL 
TOGETHER ANDO MAKE A NEW 
SUPERHUMAN BOBY THAT 


LIVES... ANO WITH THIS 


MAGNIFICENT MACHINE... 


WITH THIS FANTASTIC 
MACHINE I CAN BOUTS 
WITH Tis PHENOMENAL 
MACHINE I CAN PUT THE 
PORTION: GETHER!S 





Th, 


WITH THIS 
MACHINE! I 
CAN MAKE ff 

BUTTONHOLES... 

MONOGRAMS.. 
PLENTY ‘THINGS, 


UND NOW TO GIVE IT DER HAND: STITCHING! YOu 

GOT TO HAVE DER HAND- STITCHING IN DER LAPELS 

UND IN DER SHOULDERS! IT IS A VUNDERBAR 

T'ING L GOT HERE... PLAIN PIPE RACKS, OR 

ELSE I COULD NEFER AFFORD TO SEW 
TOGEDDER DIS HERE MONSTER / 
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HA!.. AT LAST! DER BODY 15 COMPLETE! NOW I 
GOT TO PUT DER INSIDE INTO DER OUTSIDE... 
LET ME SEE NOW! FIRST I PUT IN A LIDDLE BIG 
INTESTINE/... DEN I PUT IN...A UIDOLE £P@Le 
INTESTINE/... DEN I PUT IN ALIDDLE WISHBONE... 
A LIDDLE FUNNY: BONE... A PINCH OF SALT MIT 


A DASH OF PAPRIKA... UND A SPLASH OF SCOTCH... 


BUT SOMEHOW 1 
THINK 1SS MISSING 
ZOMETING, ISS 








MISSING, I THINK... 


1S MISSING... 





ACH OU LIEBER! HOW CAN I COMPLETE MY 
EXPERIMENT WITHOUT A BRAIN? A MAN  <f 
CANNOT LIVE WITHOUT A BRAIN... CAN HE, 
BUMBLE Z...WAIT A MINUTE! AFTER LOOKING 
AT YOU, BUMBLE, I CHANGE MY OPINIO! 


OVER BRAIN HERE IN MY 
TOOL BOX! 


ACH! WHAT A RIDICULOUS 
SITUATION! NOT A SINGLE 
HUMAN BRAIN IN DER 

, WHOLE HOUSE! J 


INTO DER STREET UND ¥ 


GO GET ME A HUMAN 
BRAIN... PRONTO, BOY! 
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MELVIN! THIS WORK! IT'S 
GETTING ON MY NERVES / 
DAY AFTER DAY... CUTTING 
UP THESE FERSHLUGGINER 
BODIES FOR AUTOPSIES 
AND SUCH! I’M GETTING 
TIRED OF CUTTING UP! 


f NOW, SHERMAN... 
cut tT our... 

TAKE THAT BRAIN 
AND CUT IT 


965% 


sw PUT IT BUT, MELV'! DO YOU THINK IT'S 
OVER THERE... ) SAFE OVER HERE BY THE 
BY THE WINDOW? WHAT\IF IT JUST SO 


WINDOW, \ HAPPENED THAT SOMEBODY STOLE 
SHERM'! / THAT BRAIN!... JUST FOR THE SAKE OF 
ARGUMENT, WHAT IF SOMEONE TOOK 
THAT BRAIN AND TRANSPLANTED 
IT IN ANOTHER HUMAN BODY, 
WHAT JE = 





DR.T BURP 
HAS SWITCHED 
FROM CALVERTS' y 

TO FORMALDEHYDE! 






























































(| 
a : 


uLeers}] |: f JF Af | [Tonsit: 








1 THAT BRAIN ® N-NOT SNAP OUT OF (ER ': YOUR MIND 400K /L00K, 
TH-THAT 8-B-BRAIN/ IT! SNAP_OUT OOK: IS PLAYING 

WHY... I SHUDDER TO A OF IT, MAN! 5 TRICKS, MAN ! 

THINK... (JUST FOR THE i |... PERHAPS IF a 
SAKE OF ARGUMENT) Jer ME | | WE SENT you 


SOMETHING 
WHAT WOULD HAPPEN _/peerppy | | BACK TO THE 


IF THAT BRAIN REAR,... PERHAPS //> rs atea ye 
WERE TRANSPLANTED IF WE GAVE 
IN A HUMAN BODY/ yOu A 





£6». 


BUMBLEZ IST DAS YOU? AGAIN 

YOU COME IN DER MIDDLE OF DER 

EXPERIMENTS AGAIN YOU LOUSE 

ME UP? OOH I'LL GIVE YOU 
SUCH A HIT! 


VELL...DID_YOU 
DONE DID IT? DID YOU 
DONE GET ME A BRAIN, 
YOU ALL? 








AGAINZ AGAIN ___X 20! WHERE ISS DER 
MIT BER 'JA,B0SS!' BRAIN! HMM/ DAS IST 
sn BUMBLE... YOU NOT A VERY BIG BRAIN.. 
I DON'T LIKE! Sa BUT IT WILL CO! 


BZ 


«UNO NOW Z Pur 
If INSIDE OER HEAD... 
UND NOW DER 
BIGGEST PART OF 
DER_EXPERIMENT 





P ... BUMBLE/... YOU I DON'T LIKE/ FOR DER uno now, Ws Boss! you cawnoor ‘ 
FIRST TIME I ALMOST WON DER Ags] | BACK TO DER GIVE HIM LIFE/.,. 
FERSHLUGGINER PIN-BALL GAME UND ry EXPERIMENT... TO 400K! PEEK 


YOU WENDT UND J/LFED iT! 




















ACH Du LIEBER AUGUSTINE... WE 
AAUST FIND HIM UND BRING HIM BACK 
TO CHUSTICE!... HMMM! I VUNDER 
VICH VAY HE VENT? DID YOU SEE VICH 
VAY HE VENT? I VUNDER VICH VAY 

VE GOT TO VENT? 





1G) 


zor 


I_ RECKON WELL SADDLE- UP, { ... HERE HE COMES, BUMBLE! PUT 
HE WENT BUMBLE! LETS BURN ASIDE YOUR INSTRUMENTS OF 
THATAWAY! LEATHER! I THINK WE ONG: VIOLENCE! PUT-AWAY- FIRE-STICK!.... 
CAN HEAD ‘IM OFF 9 IN, PHYSICAL VIOLENCE 1S NOT THE ONLY 
AT THE PASS! y WAY TO DEAL WITH MEN/... THERE 
ARE one WAYS... SPIRITUAL 


XA 





MONSTER! LISTEN! I 

AM BARON VON FRANK 
N.STEIN/ I 
CREATED you! 


«I GAVE YOU LIFE, 
BOY!’ I WEANED YOU 
FROM A CLUMP OF 
GEARS, NUTS AND 
BOLTs, BOY! 


IGAVE YOU LIFE, BOY! 
IL CLEANED UP THE !3 
AREAS OF THE BODY 
THAT BAD ODORS 
EMANATE FROM!...I 
GAVE YOU LFEBUOV! | 


THAT'S \T, BOY! THAT'S 
IT, MONSTER OL' BOY’ 
(SNIFF) COME TO YOUR 
EVER-LOVIN' PAPPY/ 
(SNIFF)... YOUR FATHER 
WANTS YOU TO COME 
HOME CSNAFFLE) BOy/ 


‘OME... 
CBO0H00) 1 





0.K. FOR YOU, YOU NO Y WAITIL WE 
GOOD INCONSIDERATE DIRTY " SIC JOHN LAW 
RAT! LET 1A HAVE (7, ON HIM, BOY! 
BUMBLE! BOTH BARRELS! ... JUST WAIT'LL 
WE GET THE 
GENDARMES!/ 


HE'S HEADING FOR ANOTHER 
PASS I THINK! FOLLOW ME, 
POLICEMEN !.ONE, TWO... THREE. 

KICK... ONE, TWO, THREE... KICK... 








.. MERE HE COMES! THERE'S }i 
NOTHING LIKE A SHOW OF _Z 
FORCE, MEN... 50 ALL YOU F= 
POLICE BELONGING TO THE 
POLICE FORCE, STAND UP! 


HAH! LOOK AT THE FEAR 

IN WS EYE! LOOK HOW HIS 

STEPS FALTER AND WEAKEN: 

LOOK HOW HIS MOUTH 

FALLS AT THE SUDDEN 

REALIZATION THAT HE WILL 
HAVE TO FIGHT... 


FOULS FOUL! 
210 You SEE 
HOW HE GAVE 

ME A RABBIT. 

PUNCH? 





£01, 





GOT THE 
MONSTER " 
\ SURROUNDED? } 
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VELL, CHENTLEMEN... IT HAS BEEN A LONG TEDIOUS” 
CHASE! YOU HAF ALL STAYED MIT ME UNTIL NOW, 
WE ARE GATHERED TOGEDDER IN A BUNCH UND WE 
GOT DIS MONSTER SURROUNDED SO. COT HE 
CANNOT POSSIBLY ESCAPE! UND ZO DERE ISS 
ONLY ONE MORE TING I GOT TO SAY TO YOU, MY 
DEAR FRIENDS WHO ARE GATHERED HERE... 
BREAK IT UP! 


t HEY! WHAT'S 


ACH OU LIEBER! A 
UND LAND SAKES: 
+. HE ISS ESCAPING! 
HE ISS FLYING UP 
1M DER AIR!... CAN 


bs BE POSSIBLE? ff 


y 
YES/IT CAN 


BE POSSIBLE! 
IAM MELVIN / 
I. WORK IN THE 
UNEEDA 
LABORATORY! 
I WAS WORKING] 
ON A BRAIN... 





8or 


YORKING ON 
A BRAIN? AWW 
cut it OuT! 


THAT'S WHAT 
L pip! I cut 
IT OUT AND 
PUT IT ON 


THE TABLE! § 
..WE WERE 4 
CUTTING UP 
THIS OL'BIRD.. 


walr!...YOU ARE MAKING ME 
FARSHIMMELT! WHAT HAS 
THIS BRAIN GOT TO DO 
WITH DER MONSTER 
FLYING Away? 


THAT'S WHAT IM 
TRYING TO TELL YOU/ 
THAT FERSHLUGGINER, 





.. YES, GRAVEL ... LOOKS TO US 
‘SIMPLE FOLK LIKE THE WORLD'S IN 
A POWERFUL MESS/ TO QUOTE 

A SIMPLE PHILOSOPHICAL IDEA... 
A STITCH IN TIME SAVES NINE! 
«NOT THAT THAT HAS MUCH TO DO 
WITH THIS STORY, BUT THAT'S 
DOWNRIGHT GOOD PHILOSOPHY! 


O'COURSE US SIMPLE FOLK DON'T 
KNOW MUCH ABOUT PHILOSOPHY, 


IT AS PLINY (THE YOUNGER ) 


"ONCE SAID: IMPENSA MONUMENT! 


SUPERVACUA EST: MEMORIA 
NOSTRA DURABIT, SI VITA 
MERVIMUS! _ 


ee 


~.. COURSE, SIMPLE. FOLK LIKE US 
DON'T KNOW MUCH *BOUT 
POLITICS EITHER, BUT ‘PEARS TO. 
ME THAT. IF THE CURRENCY VALUES 
IN THE WORLD MONETARY FUND 
WERE DEFLATED TO MEET 
SPIRALING REVENUES, ECONOMIC 
COLLAPSE COULD BE AVERTED 
FOR THE FURSHLUGGINER 





zu 





wee YEH!... YOU'D THINK, 
HAVING A HARMLESS 
CONVERSATION WITH 
A LITTLE OLD DOG 
1S A CRIME OR 
SUMTHIN’, WHATSA- 
A MATTAZ I GOT 





Ell, 


~-'O COURSE THE WAYS FOLKS EZ 
LIVIN’ NOW... THEY NEED THEIR 
GOSSIP... THEIR FANCY CLOTHES... 
AN’ THEIR AUTOMOBILES! FOLKS 
HAS LOST SIGHT OF THE IMPORTANT 
THING IN LIFE...THE ONE THING 
DEARER THAN ANYTHING 


ELSE!... MONEY 4, 











(SH'T THAT. 
LITTLE ORPHAN 
MELVIN AND 
GRAVEL? BOY 
WOULDN'T IT 
BURN DADDY 
PEACEBUCKS 

UP IF WE 
KIDNAPPED. 


THAT KID MELVIN CAN PUT UP A 
GOOD FIGHT SO WELL SPLIT uP 
TO CAPTURE LITTLE ORPHAN 
MELVIN AND GRAVEL! YOu 
TAKE LITTLE ORPHAN MELVIN... 
WE TAKE GRAVEL! 





‘vil 


YOU CROOK'S WILL NEVER 
BLAST ME, 'CAUSE MY 
DADDY PEACEBUCKS 

WILL SAVE ME AT THE 


WE ARE EVIL AND 
DADDY PEACEBUCKS 

IS GOOD SO WE 

HATE HIM AND DESPISE 
HIM. AND DETEST HIM! 
IN FACT... AUAA, WE 
DON'T LIkE! sO 
NATURALLY WE ARE 
GOING TO BLAST YOUS. 


ell 
WEEPING 
wizarps/ 


STICK ME IN THE CANNON.’ 

MY DADDY PEACEBUCKS WIL 
COME AT THE LAST MINUTE!... 
PUT IN THE FUSE! MY DADDY. 
PEACEBUCK'S Wilt. COME AT THE 


WiLL COME AT THE 
LAST MINUTE... 





HAW HAW! 
HER DADDY 
PEACEBUCKS 
SURE DIDN'T 
SHOW UP 
AT THE 
LAST 
MINUTE / 


Walt! WAIT! IT'S NOT 
BEING SHOT OUT OF 
THE CANNON 15,000 
FEET INTO THE AIR, 
THAT'LL HURT LITTLE 
ORPHAN MELVIN... 


«IT'S ROT FALLING 
15, OOO FEET DOWN 


THROUGH THE SKY THAT'LL } 


HURT LITTLE ORPHAN 
MELVIN ... 





IT'S AT THE POINT 
WHERE HER WEAD 
SHALL CONTACT THE 
GROUND THAT'LL 
HURT. LITTLE ORPHAN 





nt 





.. LOOK! TRAT STRANGER WITH THE : DADDY PEACEBUCKS! DaDby 
BUSHY TOUSELED HEAD OF HAIR... THAT PEACEBUCKS! I KNEW YOU: 
STRANGER WHO'S FIXING THE GROUND WOULD COME AT THE VERY. 
WHERE LITTLE ORPHAN MELVIN 1S ie LAST MINUTE! 
ABOUT TO FALL... 00 YOU KNOW : ‘A 
WHAT ABOUT THAT STRANGER? - I'HAD TO COME BACK! Y QUICK... WHILE 
: I HAD TO COME! I WAS HE IS STILL 
BNO! WHAT ABOUT B. 1 1S{ WORRIED Sick/ I susT HAD BLINDED By THE 
THAT STRANGERE | TO COME BACK AND SEE TEARS IN HIS 
7 
He BETTER USE wilb- ; HOW YOU WERE! I WILL 
2 ROOT CREAM O/L Z 


EYEBALLS... HIS 
i ™ NEVER LEAVE YOU AGAIN, EMPTY WHITE 
CHARA MARIE GRAVEL! 





au 


ICKY... SNAPBACK wiTn ¥ STAND BACK ELSE| | YOUR SEVEN MINUTES TO GUESS ARE Up/ 
STANBACK, YOU FURSHLUGGINER I OPEN THIS BOX 
‘AND YOU'LL NEYER 
GUESS WHAT'S IN] | ASSISTANT, FORMERLY OF MURDER, 


INC. ... THE GASPI 


Jer: GO GET : 
k 'EM, GASP: 
A LOCOMOTIVE? : S 
7 








3 


CGASP) OH THAT GASP 
(GASP)! ONCE THAT GASP 
A CGASP) KILLS CGASP) AND 
<> GASP SEES HIS VICTIM 
i/ CGASP) GASP OUT THEIR 


STOP KILLING...GASP. 
CEASP) CAN'T (GASP)! 





oz 


LITLE ww LITTLE LITTLE ORPHAN MELVIN 
MELVIN, | oe! j.-THE GASP DON'T MEAN 
«+e MARIE! ) +» TO SHOOT yOu!...HE'S A 
COD EMPLOYEE OF 
MINE!: YOU KNOW,..LIKES 
HIS WORK AND ALL THAT... 
BUT IT'LL TAKE CARE OF 


POSSIBLE! TL SPARE 
NO EXPENSES! NOTHING 
1S TOO GOOD FOR 


Ss 


«SO HERE IS A BAND -AIDE/SEET 
THE PLASTIC KIND COLORED UKE 
SKIN... THIS IS BEST KIND 
BAND-AIDE POSSIBLE 


. AND NOW, 


OFF! ... 
WPORTANT 
THINGS TO DO! 
BUI DADDY PEACEBUCKS / PLACES TO GO! 
WHAT 1S SO IMPORTANT THAT Y 4 
YOU HAVE TO LEAVE US RS. 

LE THIS? FANTASTIC NEW 
HAIR OIL I HEARD 
OF THAT I MUST 
TRACK DOWN! 


Imust BE J 





Zi 


'O COURSE... DADDY PEACEBUCKS 
HAS GOT LOTS O' THINGS ON HIS 
MIND AND CAIN'T PAY ALL HIS 
ATTENTION TO US SIMPLE FOLKS! 
HE GOT MANY THINGS ON HIS. 


MIND MAINLY ON og MIND HE 


THAT KID MELVIN CAN IT UP 
A GOOD FIGHT SO WELL 
SPLUT UP TO CAPTURE LITTLE 
ORPHAN MELVIN AND GRAVEL ! 
+. WE HOLD YOUR COAT AND 
YOU TAKE ORPHAN MELVIN 
AND GRAVEL ! 


IDING = 
MUCH TIME, EFFORT £ 
AND MONEY IN 
BEATING US UR.. 





ZA] 


LAST aGe 
LOOSE! LET ME 
yi LOOSES 





ZI 


vz 


“CAUSE HERE COMES 





Scissors! 
cs 


PUNJOKE! WHAT. PLEASE, SAHIB/ OBSERVE! NO! WAIT, PUNJOKE! AH, SAHIB/... YOU WANT 
BO YOU MEAN BY _) THIS Is A HOOKED RUG AND FIRST USE YOUR STRANGE \ ME TO SEND THEM 
SUCH RECKLESS SOMEBODY UNHOOKED ONE INEXPLICABLE ORIENTAL / AWAY! IT Is WELL! I 
FLYING! I¢L HAVE \OF THE HOOKS!...sABOTAGE!| | POWERS TO GET RID TAKE MY MAGIC RUG/... 
YOUR FLYING WE'D BETTER GALL A TOW 


OF THESE CROOKS, /[ I THROW IT OVER THEM! I 
/ 
LICENSE REVOKED: Tee eo Iake THIS SAY THE MAGIC WORDS... 
= 


FUR-SHLUG -GIN-ER... 
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WHEN ONE INTENDS TO SELL ° CAREFUL sans! you WHEW/... YOU CAUGHT 

A COMIC BOOK, IT'S WELL a ALMOST DROPPED INTO ME JUST IN TIME! 

ALL SWEAR WORDS TO EXPEL. IT YOURSELFY... THE 

HOWEVER YOU IMPEL PLACE I SENT THE 

THIS SERVANT, YOU TO TELL CROOKS DOWN INTO! 

WHAT LAND THESE CROOKS NOW DWELL, 

IF TELL L MUST, I SHELL/ --PUNJOKE! WHAT, 
IME 1S IT? I'VE 


I SENT THEM DOWN TO F xy 
3 = ” GOT TO SAVE LITTLE 

ORPHAN MELVIN AT. 
UTES 





a 


SAHIBY... THE 
SMOKE OF 


p THE TRAIN 


[S$ IN THE 


NOT 
MELVIN AT_/SAVE LITTLE 
THE LAST \YORPHAN 


LITTLE ORPHAN MELVIN 
AND GRAVEL!...CUT TO 
PIECES BY THE CHOO- 
CHOO TRAIN! ... WERE! 
I MAKE THE SUPREME 


BUT SAHIB/... 
HAVE YOU 
FORGOTTEN My 





sZt 


«. NOW I REMOVE THE RUG 

AND HARK.. WHERE ONCE 

LITTLE ORPHAN MELVIN AND 

GRAVEL. WERE CUT UP IN LITTLE 

PIECES... THE PIECES ARE ALL 

TOGETHER AGAIN... SOF 
ad, 


PUNJOKE! PUNJOKE ! 
SOMETHING'S GONE 
WRONG... LITTLE ORPHAN 
MELVIN! SOMEHOW SHE'S 


Mie ave: 
ere 


LOOK LOOK! ANOTHER HOOK 
UNHOOKED FROM MY HOOKED 
RUG... NO WONDER IT DIDN'T 
WORK! WELL...IF YOU DON'T 
SUCCEED... TRY, TRY AGAIN, 


Daoby PeaceBucks! 


IM AFRAID! 





Cy 


AFRAID? AFRAID, MY CHILD? YOU SHOULD NOT BE 
AFRAID! YOU WILL PLAY THE VIOLIN AGAIN /...ONLY 
THING TO FEAR IS FEAR ITSELF AND MAYBE 
peas PANES ae AT ree FEAR 

é , AM AVE! GRRR... 
ARFL 


AH, DADDY PEAcEBucKs! \ 


=. AY SHOW OF AFFECTION 


WHAT A MODEST. 
DADDY PEACEBUCKS / 


oct 





CMON, PUNS'!... GET THIS CMON, PUNS'... CONTACT! 


CMON, PUNS'S Y’ seared 
GOIN; BWAH! GIVE (7 


‘i CONTACT’... FLAPS DOWN / LET'S GET THIS 
THE OL' STRANGE, INEXPLICABLE | |... RUNWAY CLEARED FOR BRAIDED RUG |X J 
ORIENTAL POWERS, BWAH! TAKEOFF BWAH! S| | w70 THE AIR! ){ rave ony 
4 °' a f HOOKED RUG! 
SAHIB! * 3 : 
I CAN'T 





tel 


EVERY TIME WE FIND 
EACH OTHER YOU GO 
AWAY! IS IT BECAUSE _ 


OF: 
(a) YOUR BUSINESS? 
b) THE POLITICAL, 


W CREEPING 
BLIZZARDS, 


IT 1S BECAUSE OF NEITHER! .. BY THE WAY/ 

THE REASON DADDY PEACEBUCKS DON'T KNOW 

ALWAYS GOES AWAY IS BECAUSE JS YOU! HOW 

(d.) I AM MOMMY PEACEBUCKS COME YOu CALL 

AND THIS WORM'S BEEN DADDY PEACEBUCKS, 
GADPY= 


DODGING ME FOR YEARS,’ 





zel 


WELL... IF YOU'LL JUST GIVE ME A CHANCE TO TIDY 

UP AND CHANGE INTO SOMETHING FRESH, I'LL TELL WRONG WITH 
YOU!.. YOU SEE... L'VE BEEN AROUND A LONG 27 ME CALLING 
TIME AND A GIRL DOESN'T GET ANY YOUNGER, 

YOU_KNOW/... BUT MY PUBLIC WANTS ME AS THE 

CHILD THEY ALWAYS REMEMBER, WITH THOSE 

RIDICULOUS COTTON STOCKINGS, THAT FANTASTIC 

HAIR-0O... AND MY EYEBALLS TURNED UP SO'S 

ONLY THE WHITES SHOW! O'COURSE, US SMPLE 

FOLK LIKE TO CHANGE INTO OUR NORMAL 

OUTFITS AFTER A DAY'S WORK... LIKE 





1 


Ah, distinctly Iremember it was itt the bleak December; From my books surcease of sorrow- sorrow for the lost Lenere - 
And EES dying ember wrought its ghost upon For the rare and radiant maiden whom the angels natne Lenore- 
oor, 


Eagerly I wished. Nameless here for evermore. 





gel 





And the silken, sad. uncertain rustling ofeach purple curtain “Tis some visiter entreating entrance at my chamber door 





Thrilled me-filled me with fantastic terrors never 


felt before; i 
tostill hebeating op my heart, I stood 


tepeating 





Some late visiter entreating entrance at my chamber door, 


This itis and nothing more." 





“er 


eel 


Presently my soul grew stronger; hesitating then no But the fact is I was napping and so gently you came 


on, » longer, rapping, 
Sin'said 1, or Madam, truly your forgiveness 1 And ume you came tapping, tapping at my chamber 
rr, 


implore; 














That I scarce was sure I heard you’"— here L Deep into that darkness peering, long I stood there 


opened. wide the door; — _ wondering, fearing 
: Doubting, dreaming dreams nto mortal ever dared to dream befbre; 
Darkness there and nothing more. But the Silence was unbroken, and the stillness gave no token, 





“JIS PUTTING 
4 CHICKEN FAT 
JON ALL THE 

DOORKNOBS? 





PAAX, 
THE JANITOR. 
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And the only word there spokeri was the whispered. word. "Lenore?" Back into the chamber turning, all my soul within me burning, 

This I whispered, and an echo murmured back the word,‘Lenorel* Soon again I heard a tapping somewhat louder than before. 

‘Surely, said [, “surely that 1s something at my window 
lattice ; 


Merely this and nothing more. 


D 
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Tet me see, then, what thereat is, and this mystery explore — Open here I flung the shutter, when, with many aflirt and flutter, 

Let my heart be still a moment and this mystery explore;— In there stepped a stately Raven of the saintly days of yore; 
Not the ie Peres made he; not a minute stopped. 

or stayed he; 


q 
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But, with mien of lord or lady, perched above my chamber door- Then this pe bird beguiting my sad fancy into 
sit 


Terched upon a bust of Pallas just above my chamber door— 


Perched. and sat, and nothing more. 


By the grave and stern decorum of the countenance 
it wore 


AaT 








"Though thy crest be shorn and shaven thou,’ I said, 
vart sure no craven, = 

Ghastly grim and ancient Raven wandering from 
the Nightly shore— 


Tell me what thy lordiy name is on the Night's 
Plutonian shore!" 


Quoth the Raven 





“Nevermore” 





ey 


Much I marveled. ae S ungainly fowl to hear Ever yet was blessed. with seeing bird above his chamber door- 
discourse Bird or beast upon the sculptured bust above his chamber door 
ih its answer itde sy relevancy bore; 


Tor we cannot help agreeing 


tt no living ea being With such name as “Nevermore,” 








But the Raven, sitting lonely on the placid bust, spoke only _‘Till I scarcely more than muttered. "Other friends have flown before 
‘That one word,as if his soul in that one word. he did outpour. On the morrow he will leave me as my hopes have flown before" 
i ae then he uttered—not a feather then 

e fluttered — 





ot 






Startled. at the stillness broken by reply so aptly spoken, 
"Doubtless; said I, ‘what it utters is its only stock 

and store 
Gught from some unhappy master whom unmercifiul Disaster 


Followed fast and followed faster till his SOs oe Ee 


Till the dirges of his Hope that melancholy 


Of (‘Never —Nevermore’” 


bore 





wi 


But the ee still beguiling my sad fancy into 
Straight I wheeled. a cushioned. seat infront of bird, 
and bust and door; 





een, poets velvet sinking, I betook myself to 
Fancy unto r thinking what this ominous bird. 
of yore — 


50MIN, 
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What this rim, undainly, ohastly, gaunt, and ominous This Isaten in guessing but no syllable expressi 
bed oP oace Shey Se : Ps Lx eters me cueenitg Dee ee 


sat divining with my head at ease reclining 


Meant in croaking "Nevermore." 






_ core; 
This and more I 








Onthe cushion's velvet lining thet the lamplight dloated o'er, Thett. methoughtt, the air drew denser perfumed from an unseen censer 

But whose velvet-violet linind with the lamp-light Gloating oer, Swund by seraphim. whose foot-falls tinkled on the tufted floor, 
“Wretchs” Icried, ‘thy God hath lent thee - by these angels 

he hath sent thee 


She shall press, ah, nevermore! 





éri 


Respite - respite and nepenthe from the memories of Lenore; 
Quaff oh quaff this kind nepenthe and forget this lost Lenore!* 


Quoth the Raven( “Nevermore.” 





Prophet!*said I, ‘thing of evil!— prophet still, if bird or 
devil! — 


Whether Tempter sent,or tempest tossed thee here ashore, 
Desolate yet all undaunted, on this desert land enchanted. — 











os! 





On this home by Horror haunted - tell me truly, I implore — encphelle d thing of evil! - prophet still, if bird. 
or 


Js there-1g there balm in Gilead ?-tell me-tell me I implore!" ! 
, By that heaven that bends above us—by that God we 
Quoth the Raven (“Nevermore both adore — 





zat 


Tell this soul with sorrow laden if, within the Clasp a rare and radiant maiden whom the angels 
distant Aidenn, name Lenore” 

It shall clasp a sainted maiden whom the angels 

name Lenore — 








Quoth the Raven ( "Nevermore." 








“Leave my loneliness unbroken !-Quit the bust above my door! 
Take thy beak from out my heart, and take thy fonn from aff my doorl* 





“Be that nord Cun Sr Darn bird or fiend /* 1 
Shrieked, upstarting — : 

‘Get thee back into the tempest and the Night's Plutonian shore! 

Teave no black plume as a token of that lie thy soul hath spoken 

Css 
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the Raven Never flitting, still is sitting, still is sitting And the lamp-lipht oer hi ‘throws his shadow on the tIoor; 


him 
the pallid bust of Pallas just above my chamber door; And my soul from out that shadow that lies floating on the floor 
his eyes have all the seeming of a demon's that is 
dreaming, 








HERE YOU ARE WITH THE STURDLEYS SHOPPING AT SUDDENLY, DAD STURDLEY HAS AN IDEA FOR THE 
MR. FURD'S GROCERY STORE!... YOU KNOW... THE OLD- FAMILY PROJECT FOR THIS SATURDAY AFTERNOON... 
TYPE GROCERY STORE WHERE YOU CAN SQUEEZE 


IAT JUST 
TOWN / 


TO GO TO THE NEW SUPERMARKET TH 
THE BARE ROLLS TO SEE IF THEY’RE FRESH / 


a 
+S 
S| i 
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AND SO THERE YOU ARE, AND THERE, GLEAMING IN FALSE! FOR THESE NEW SUPERMARKETS ARE EQUIP- 
THE FAR DISTANCE, IS THE NEW GLASS AND CHRO- PED WITH DRIVE-IN ACCOMODATIONS... SPACIOUS 
MIUM SUPERMARKET, WAY OFF THERE ON THE EDGE PARKING LOTS... AND IT SURE 1S WONDERFUL HOW 
OF TOWN... TOO FAR FROM HOME YOU SAY? “| YOU CAN ORIVE RIGHT UP TO THE FRONT DOOR... 
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WELL... PRACTICALLY RIGHT YES SIR! IT SURE IS YES SIR/.,. WONDERFUL! Boy! REALLY WONDERPUL! 
UP TO THE FRONT DOOR! WONDERFUL, THE PARK- «PRACTICALLY RIGHT UP TO + -GEE!... SAY/.. THERE'S. 
ING LOT AND EVERYTHING! THE VERY FRONT DOOR! PARKING SPACE..JUST 


A 
«.STILL NO PARKING SPACE! SURE IS CROWDED TODAY! ALITTLE WAYS AHEAD... 





YOU FINALLY PARK THE CAR...GET OUT... STRETCH / BUT IT ISN'T TOO BAD!... THE HOT ASPHALT OF THE 
... AND SO, THERE YOU ARE, AND THERE, GLEAMING IN PARKING LOT. BRINGS NATURAL FORCES INTO PLAY 


THE FAR DISTANCE, IS THE NEW GLASS AND 
CHROMIUM SUPERMARKET, WAY OFF THERE... 


THAT SOON DEADEN ALL SENSATIONS OF PAIN IN 
YOUR FEET!...FINALLY... YOU ARRIVE AT THAT OL’ FRONT DOOR... 
: Pes Ss Becnd eee ee 
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.-THE WONDER OF IT ALL 
TAKES YOUR BREATH AWAY / 
«DOORS THAT OPEN AUTOMAT- 
ICALLY WHEN YOU APPROACH... 











«CONVEYOR BELTS THAT CARRY 
YOUR MERCHANDISE OUTSIDE 

ONTO A DRIVEWAY OFF OF 

THE PARKING LOT... 


-..THE LATEST IN SHOPPING 
WAGONS...CHROME PLATE? WITH 
ALPHABETICAL DIRECTORY, RADIO, 
HEATER AND DEFROSTER... 























... BY GEORGE... THE SUPERMAR— 
KETS SELL EVERYTHING /... BUT THE 
THINGS THEY SELL THAT SET YOU 

YOU THE MOST ARE THE YACHTS... 


«.LOAVED SHELVES ORGANIZED «.. VARIETIES OF VARIETIES INTO 
AND DIVIDED INTO DIFFERENT VARIETIES OF VARIETIES OF 
VARIETIES... VARIETIES SUBD! — VARIETIES... INTO VARIETIES © 
VIDED INTO VARIETIES OF VARIETIES... OFVARIETIESOF VARIETIES OFYARIENIESCF.. 
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AND...LIKE THE INDIAN SPRINGS TO HIS PONY TO [O 

BATTLE, FIRED BY THE WAR DANCE... SO DO YOU 

SPRING FOR THE MECHANICAL ENTRANCE DOOR 

TO DO PURCHASING, FIRED BY THESE WONDERS! 
\ 




















-- YES, WONDERS... LIKE THE ENTRANCE DOOR WHICH 
TAKES YOUR BREATH AWAY... MAINLY SINCE THE 
. ENTRANCE DOOR IS REALLY THE EXIT DOOR AND 
GIVES YOU A GOOD SHOT IN THE SOLAR-PLEXUS/ 



































bail 


HOWEVER, POOR FOOLS, YOU DO NOT SEE: THE 
HAND- WRITING ON THE WALL AND YOU MARCH 


INSIDE WHERE A SHINY CH 
AWAITS YOU...| 


ROME-PLATED SHOP- 


FREE FOR THE USING! 


A LUMP IS IN YOUR CHEST, AT THE PERFECTION OF 
IT ALL/... HOWEVER, NOTHING IN THIS WORLD IS PER- 
FECT... AND IF_ YOU TOOK A SECOND LOOK...YOu'D 
NOTICE THAT ONE OF THE WAGON’S WHEELS STICKS / 


i i il 





‘so 


..7ID YOU EVER GET A w THEN, GLUNK!THE WHEEL ‘BAD MANEUVERING’ YOU o.sTHEM STICKY WHEELS. 
WAGON WHERE ONE OF STICKS, MAKING THE THINK, AND YOU SET FOOL YOu... IT RUNS 
THE WHEELS STICKS? IT WAGON TAKE A SUDDEN THE WAGON STRAIGHT... SMOOTH FOR AWHILE... 
RUNS SMOOTH FORA WHILE. UNCON Ee TURN AND. or ou! £0. AGAIN... THEN, SLUNK 

S y S 
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«AND THEN YOU REALIZE... ALTHOUGH A THING 
IS NEW, IT IS NOT PERFECT... ALTHOUGH A WAGON 
HAS WHEELS, THEY MAY NOT TURN... ALTHOUGH A 
HEAD IS HARD, CANNED CHICKEN SOUP IS HARDER! 


FOR SPEED, MOM SENDS YOU TO THE ‘DAIRY’ 

COUNTER TO ‘BREAK A DOZEN EG6S IN HALF’... 

THAT IS...TO DIVIDE THE DOZEN EGGS BOX IN 
THE PERFORATION / 
eee 
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=. AND YOUR FAVORITE DELICACY... w= RIGHT IN FRONT 1S A LADY... THE 
TYPE LADY WHO STANDS OBLIVI- 


BUT ON THE WAY, YOU PASS 
THE SECTION WHERE THEY KEEP THERE ITIS!.. A JAR OF MARI- 
OUS TO YOU RIGHT IN FRONT OF 


THE PICKLED STUFFED ANCHOVIES... NATED OCTOPUS SUCTION 
CANNED RATTLESNAKE MEAT... THE SHELF YOU WANT TO GET AT! * 


CUPS !,,;HOWEVER.... 


























LOST IN THOUGHT SHE 
STANDS... SO YOU 

CANT GET THE OCTO- 
Pus FROM THE FRONT! 


YOU CANT GET AROUND. 
THE RIGHT SIDE BECAUSE 
IT'S TOO FAR OVER TO 
THE LEFT SIDE! 


YOU CAN'T GET AROUND 
THE LEFT SIDE SINCE 
IT'S TOO FAR OVER TO 
THE RIGHT SIDE! 





S ae ane ae 


BUT... YOU CAN GET 
AROUND FROM THE BACK, 
SO YOU SCRAMBLE UP 
OVER THE COUNTER TOP... 





SUCCESS !.. YOU BREAK, RUNNING FREE, LITTLE 

KNOWING THAT UP AHEAD, THE WORST IS YET TO 

COME, FOR IF THERE'S ANYTHING WORSE THAN 

THE TYPE LADY WHO STANDS OBLIVIOUS TO YOU... 
(in 


...1T'S TWO TYPE LADIES WHO STAND OBLIVIOUS TO 

YOU ... SHOPPING WAGONS BLOCKING THE AISLE! AND 

NOW WE COME TO THE MOST PERILOUS ASPECT 
JARKETS... SHOPPING WAGON JAM ! 


yin pret YARFA Z 
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YES, SHOPPING WAGON JAM... THE SIGHT THAT YOU BACK UP, PUT 'ER IN FIRST AND LUNGE FORWARD, 

CHILLS THE HEART OF THE STOUTEST SUPER- BURSTING THROUGH AND LEAVING BEHIND THE SHRIEK 

MARKET SUPERVISOR!.... WAGONS CLASHING TO- ING CURSING TANGLE OF STEEL AND HUMAN BODIES! 
ENTWINING, MUFFLED OATHS... a. WAITING FOR YOU IS BABY STURDLEY WITH THE EGGS... 





«NATURALLY BROKEN IN HALF/ WELL...MOM HAS 
EVERYTHING SHE NEEDS, AND YOU, ROLL YOUR 
WAGON TO THE CASHIER'S COUNTER!..AH, HERE'S AN 
EMPTY ONE!...ONLY A SINGLE LADY AHEAD OF you! 


BUT THIS IS THE TYPE LADY WHO IS, NO DOUBT, 
PURCHASING AGENT FOR U.S. ARMY MESS HALLS! 
...5IX SHOPPING WAGONS FULL OF FOOD SHE 
HAS... WITH ZOTTOM COMPARTMENTS FILLED / 
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TIME MARCHES ON! IT'S YOUR THAT'S EASY/... YOU'VE GOT. 
TURN... YOU PILE YOUR GOODS THESE WAGONS FIGURED OuT! 
ON THE COUNTER!...NOW WHAT TO TO SAVE ROOM, THESE WAGONS 
DO WITH THE EMPTY WAGON Z HAVE A SPECIAL CLEVER DESIGN... 








«DESIGNED SO'S THEY FIT RIGHT 
INTO ONE ANOTHER!... SO YOU 
SIMPLY SCRUNCH YOUR WAGON 
INTO THE NEAREST EMPTY WAGON... 


edt 


OOPS! THE WAGON YOU HAVE SCRUNCHED YOUR. 
WAGON INTO ISNIT EMPTY!...IT STILL HAS A 
COUPLE PACKAGES AND A LITTLE KIV WHO IS 
FORTUNATELY CUSHIONED BY A MIRANGUE PIE! 





THE CASHIER IS REGISTERING THE PACKAGES! .NOTH- 
ING CAN GO WRONG NOW... MAYBE... BECAUSE 
AT THE LAST MINUTE, MOM REMEMBERS SHE FOR- 
GOT TO FICK UP A BOTTLE OF CHIVES! 


Ll 


THAT SHOULD BE ON THE GOSH...YOU DIDN'T REAL- A COUPLE HUNDRED MORE NO CHIVES!...A MAN TELLS 
PRESERVES COUNTER... 1ZE HOW FAR AWAY THAT YARDS TO THE PRESERVES YOU CHIVES ARE VEGE- 
THE COUNTER ON THE COUNTER IS TILL NOW COUNTER... HOW IT’S IN 

OPPOSITE SIDE OF THE STORE! WHEN YOU'RE IN A HURRY! 


TABLES... THE VEGETABLE 
SIGHT..NOW YOU'RE THERE... COUNTER IS ON THE OTHER SIDE! 


Y/ 





SLI 


BACK OVER THE HORIZON 
YOU COME FROM THE PRE- 
SERVES COUNTER! AT LAST 


THE VEGETABLE COUNTER... 





...NO CHIVES! CHIVES ARE 
NOT AT THE VEGETABLE 
COUNTER BUT AT THE 
SPICE" COUNTER! 




















... THE SPICE COUNTER IS .-.NO CHIVES)... BIG SALE ON 

AT THE WALL FARTHEST AWAY CHIVES...THEY'VE BEEN 
MOVED FROM THE SPICE COUN- 
TER TO THE CASHIER'S COUNTER... 
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WITH YOUR LAST REMAINING STRENGTH, YOU STAG- «NO MORE REMAINING STRENGTH / IT's NOT SO MUCH 
GER BACK TO THE CASHIER'S COUNTER (WHERE THE EXTRA PROVISIONS YOU'VE BEEN BEGUILED INTO 
YOU STARTED FROM), JUST IN TIME TO SEE THE BUYING...BUT WHY'D YOU HAVE TO BUY THE PICKLED TRUF- 
PRICE OF YOUR PURCHASES RUNG UP/ FLE JUICE... |AS WELL AS THE SMOKED FROGS EYEBROWS? 
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WELL. THEY PACKAGE YOUR STUFF... 
PUT IT IN BASKETS WHERE IT'S CAR- 


RIED OUT ON A CONVEYOR BELT/HERE 


COMES THE BASKET WITH THE BOTTLI 


ES! 


YOUR CAR |S PULLED RIGHT UP 
AND A MAN PUTS YOUR PACKAGES 
IN THE TRUNK! HERE COMES THE 
BASKET WITH THE MEAT! 


JUST ONE MORE BASKET AND 
YOU'RE ALL SET TO ORIVE HOME! 
+. AH... HERE COMES THE FINAL 
BASKET WITH PAD STURDLEY/ 





yay 


AND SO, OFF YOU GO INTO THE SUNSET, MARVELING BACK TO THE NEW SUPERMARKET ON THE EDGE 

AT THE ORGANIZATION ,.. THE COMFORT...THE SHEER OF TOWN, YOU SAY? OF CUSS NOT... BACK TO 

WONDER OF IT ALL/... AND YOU JUST CAN'T WAIT MR.FURDS GROCERY STORE... WHERE YOU CAN SQUE- 

TO GO BACK THE NEXT DAY! ii yp. (O SEE IF THEY'RE FRESH! .— 
~ Nee Le fe eT SCF 
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WOWEE GANG! HERE'S OUR BIG 
CHANCE OF A LIFETIME OFFER! 


THE MAD READER @ MAD STRIKES BACK! e INSIDE MAD e@ 
UTTERLY MAD © THE BROTHERS MAD—order these priceless books 
for your own library ... or as cheap, miserable presents for your friends! 


YES! ANY TWO FOR ONE DOLLAR! 


U2101 THE MAD READER with a Vital Message from Roger Price— 
Superduperman! — Nowspapers! — Starchie—Flesh Garden!—Dragged 
Net!—The Face on the Floor!—Meat Miss Potgold—Gasoline Valley!— 
Lone Stranger! 


U2102 MAD STRIKES BACK! with a Straight Talk by Bob & Ray— 
Prince Violentl—Captain Tvideol—Gopo Gossum!—Ping Pong!—Poop- 
eye!—Toddy and the Pirates!—Bolieve It or Don't—Cowboy!—Manduck 
the Magician. 


U2103 INSIDE MAD with a Backword by Stan Freberg—Mickey 
Rodent!—Slow Motion—Howdy Dooit!—Puzzle Pages—Smilin' Melvin! 
—Mark Trade!—Movie . .. Ads—Katchandhammer Kids!—Bat Boy and 
Rubin!—Shormlock Shomes! 


U2104 UTTERLY MAD—Melvin of the Apes!—Book! Movie!—Robin 
Hood!—G. {. Shmoe!—Frank N. Stein!—Little Orphan Melvin!—The 
Raven! 


U2105 THE BROTHERS MAD—Black and Blue Hawks!—Newspaper 
Columns—Woman Wonder—How to Get into the Army—Shadow— 
Hound of the Basketballs—The Dave Garrowunway Show—Confidentially 
e « plus cast of thousands. 


Pretty exciting offer, hey gang? Pretty hard to pick the two books you 
want? Pretty hard to part with that dollar? (Cheapskate!) Tear off the 
page and send us the dollar! Checks, money orders, cash—all the same 
to us. We need the money. 


BALLANTINE BOOKS, Inc. 
101 Fifth Avenue, New York 3, N. Y. 


Please send me the two miserable MAD books checked. 
1 am enclosing one dollar because you need the money. 





Mr. [J The MAD Reader 

Sas [] MAD Strikes Back! 
J Inside MAD 

Pearess. (1) Utterly MAD 


(] The Brothers MAD 
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This is an original publication—not a reprint. 
Printed in U. S.A. 


Go to any exclusive club in Detroit, New. York, San 
Francisco... the places where important executives 
meet... then look at the magazines lying around... 
LIFE, NEWSWEEK, FORTUNE, MAD... 

MAD! How did that get in here? 

Foolish question! How did MAD get in where 
important executives meet! Hah! MAD got in because 
it is filled with stimulating fact-packed articles, be- 
cause it provides accurate forecasts of future trends, 
because it has its finger on the pulse of the nation... 
but mainly because it was left here by the janitor. 

Now in its Twelfth Year, MAD is read by janitors 
everywhere! 

Buy your own copy and see! 


Jungle Dept.: Africa! Wild... untamed land where time 
stands tangled in the jungle! Africa! ... Home of the fierce 
Gmowgli Pygmies .. . the terrible Ngambwali Cannibals, and 
the horrible Ookaballakonga Head Hunters! Also home 
of the Jungle Apeman ... an apeman named... 





Hysterical Historical Dept.: Come ye back to ye days of 
yore! Come ye back to ye merry England! Come ye back 
to ye days when ye minstrels sang in ye forests of Notting- 
ham! Come ye back to Mandalay where ye flying fishes play! 
Come ye back to ye days of ... 
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War Comics Dept.: For some time, we have been itching to 
sink our teeth into one type of literature born of the war! 
-.. We think the time has come! Any similarity between this 
story and real war is totally accidental! . . . It is with the 
sincerest respect that we dedicate this lampoon to you real 
soldiers who have had to put up with the glamorized war 
comics like . . . 


HAVING ONE 


OF THEI 
FRIENDLY FIGHTS: 
Wor 





Terror Dept.: The scene for this real crazy story is set in the 
little European town of Veeblefetzer! A figure, bent beneath 
the weight of a grisly red sack, is seen toiling up the hill 
towards the castle of Baron Von Stein! . . . Baron Francesco 
Napoleon Stein ... known for short as... 
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Girl-and-dog-type-story Dept.: Take a homeless, lonely or.’ 
phan-child girl! . . . Add a faithful, lovable, highly intelli- 
gent mutt-dog .. . and you have a comic strip that'll tug 
at your heart-strings and loosen your purse-strings!:.. . And 
so we present ... a girl named Melvin and a dog named 


Gravel, in... 


LNITLGORPAAN 


HARK, SAHIE 
DADDY PEACEBUCKS! YZ 
IT 1S LITTLE ORPHAN Oo 
MELVIN! OBSERVE THE or : 
LITTLE. PRINCESS ne = 5 j 
TO HERSELF AS USUAL... & 
SPEAKING PROFOUND g = 
PHILOSOPHICAL seared : e é 





























POOR LITTLE a) 4 e 3 
TYKE... LOOKING " By 3 pep SDs al 
FOR A GRUBSTAKE, Mas S os 60 
NO DouBT!... BUT eee Ss ¥ 
WE CANNOT HELP 
HER, PUNJOKE! 
. WE HAVE IM- 
PORTANT THINGS, = 
TO DO... PLACES : Ug e ah 
TO GO)... THERE'S . S 
ANEW HAIR TONIC + Of F Sean 
I MUST TRACK “7 uC 
DOWN! 
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Classical Type Comics Dept.: Once upon an evening dreary, 
while we pondered weak and weary in the Public Libreary, on 
a comic story plot; while we nodded nearly napping, came an 
attendant a-tapping, on our head so gently rapping, spoke 
“That’s all the time you’ve got”! ... Ooh were we mad! We 
howled! We raved! And that’s what this story is about... 


AVE 


napping, 
suddenly there camea § 
As of som one gently 
Tay 


ipping, 
rapping at my chamber 
door. 


"Tis some visiter.* I 
muttered , 

“tapping at my chamber 
door — 





The American Scene Dept.: Since we started our “American Scene” 
series, we have received a virtual flood of letters and telegrams! . . . All 
kinds of letters and telegrams! By George! ... We sure wish the finance 
company’d stop sending us letters and telegrams! . . . Our American 
Scene for today will be... 
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